78                           CLEMENCEAU
CLEMENCEAU : There jou are ! When a man asks
himself what is meant by action he proves that he isn't
a man of action. Action is a lack of balance. In order
to act you must be somewhat insane. A reasonably
sensible man is satisfied with thinking. Now, you are
balanced. It is unfortunate for your sake, but there it
is ! You were made for passing judgments. Well, good
Lord, go ahead and pass them !
MYSELF : What a sentence !
CLEMENCEAU : And for what a crime ! But go ahead
and judge, none the less. (He gets %p.) I have had a visit
from the Mother Superior of the Rue Bizet. I said to her :
* Mother, I respect you because you live for a single idea.
I too live for a single idea. They are not the same, but it
is possible that in a few billions of years they may end up
by meeting/ Bring me your work. I will tell you what
I think of it as if you were my son.
MYSELF : Thank you.
[We are standing facing each other., and for
one moment we look into each other's
eyes without saying anything.
CLEMENCEAU : I hope you will be happy, Martet.
MYSELF : Sir, will you allow me to embrace you ?
CLEMENCEAU : With all my heart, my boy.
[We embrace., and I go away with a beating
heart.